
THE SKYSCRAPER
-- E stood one Sunday morning

V5 In a group watching for her
to speed around the Nar-
rows.. Many locomotives as

I have feen and rldJen, a new one a
always a wonder to mc: chokes me

V. even, il means to much.
I tsnr men rave over horses and

marvel at It when I think of the
Iron horse. I hear them chatter of
distance, and my mind turns to the
nnnlhliator. I hear them brag of ships
and I think of the ship that ploughs
the mountains and rivers and plains.
And when they talk of speedwhat
can I think of but her?

As the new engine rolled Into the
yards my heart beat quicker. Her
lines were too Imposing to call strong;
they were maslve, yet so simple you
could draw them, like the needle snout
cf a collie, to a very point.

Every bearing looked precise, every
point lookd supple, as she swept mag-

nificently up and checked herself,
panting In front of us.

Foley was In the cab. He had
been East on a layoff and so happened
to bring In the new monster, wild,
from the river shops.

She was built In Pennsylvania, but
the fellows on the Missouri end of
our line thought nothing could ever
safely be put Into our hands until they
had stopped It en route, and looked
It over.

"How does she run. Foley?" asked
Neighbor, gloating silently over the
toy.

"Cool as an Icebox," said Foley,
winging down. "She's a regular sum.

mer resort. Little stiff on the hills
yet " t

"We'll take that out of her." mused
Neighbor, climbing Into the. cab to
look her over. "Boys, this Is up In a
balloon," ho added, pushing his big
head through the cab window and
peering down at the ninety Inch driv-

ers under him.
"1 grew dizzy once or twice, looking

for the ponies," declared Foley, biting
off a piece of tobacco, as ho hitched
at his overalls. "She looms Ilk a sky.
ecraper. Say. Neighbor, I'm to get
her myself, ain't I?" asked Foley, with
Ills usual nerve.

"When McNeal gets through with
her, yes," returned Neighbor gruffly,
pivlng her a thimble of steam and
trying the air.

"What!" cried Foley, affecting sur-
prise "You going to give her to the
kid?"

"I am." returned the master me-

chanic unfeelingly, and he kept his
Word.

Georgle McNeal, Just reporting for
work after the session In his cab
With the loose end of a conneotlng
rod, was invited to take out the sky-
scraper S8. Claw H as she was
listed, and Dad Hamilton of course
took the scoop to fire her.

"They get everything good that's
olng," grumbled Foley.
"They are good people." retorted

Neighbor.
He also assigned a helper to the old

fireman. It was a new thing with us
then, a fellow with a slice bar to tickle
the grate, and Dad of course kicked.
Hs always kicked. If they had raised
his salary he would have kicked.
Neighbor wasted no words. He simply
cent the helper back to wiping until
the old fireman should cry enough.

Very likely you know that a new
engine must be regularly broken, as
a horse Is broken, before It is ready
for steady hard work. And as Georgle
McNeal was not very strong yet he
was appointed to do the breaking.

For two months It was a picnic.
Light runs and easy layovers. After
the smash at the Narrows Hamilton
had Fort of taken the kid engineer
tinder his wine, and It was pretty gen-

erally understood that any one who
elbowed Georgie McNeal must reckon
with his doughty old fireman. So the
two used to march up and down street
together, as much like chums as a
very young engineer and a very old
fireman possibly could be.

They talked together, walked to-

gether and ate together. Foley was as
Jealous as a cat of Hamilton, because
he had brought Georgle out West and
felt a sort of guardian Interest In that
quarter himself. Really, anybody
would love Georgle McNeal; old Dad
Hamilton was proof enough of that.

One evening Just after pay day I
raw the pair In the post office lobby
getting their checks cashed. Presently
the two stepped over to the money
order window; a moment later each
came away with a money order.

"Is that where you leave your
wealth. Georgle?" I asked, as he came
tip to speak to me.

"Part of It goes there every month,
Mr. Reed." he smiled. "Checks are
running light, too, now eh, dad

"A young fellow like you ought to
he putting money away In the bank,'
cald I

"Well, you see I have a bank bk
S'oidT-a- r r--Z

Lia"".r rit IJZ" " ';',make up a little now for my old
mammle."

"Where does yours go, Dad?

"Me?" answered the old man. eva-- I
eively. "I ve got a boy back East;
getting to be a big one. too. He s in !

school. wnen are you going to kivo
us a passenger run with the Sky
scraper, Neighbor?" asked Hamilton, i

turning to the master mechanic.
"Soon as we get this wheat, up on

the high line, out of tho way," replied
Neighbor. "V,e haven t half engines ,

enough to move it. and I get a wire
onoui every s:x nnurs io move u jasirr,
Every siding's b.ocked. clear to Bel-

grade. How many of those GO.000

pound cars can you take over Beverly
Hill with your Skyscraper?"

He was asking both men. Tho en
gineer looked at his chum.

1 reckon miybo thlrty-flv- e or
forty." Fald McNeal. "Eh. Dad?"

"Maybe, son." growled Hamilton;
! break my back doing it?"

"I gave you a helper once and you
lcked him off the tender," retorted

Neighbor.
"Don't want anybody raking ashes

for me not while I'm drawing full
time," Dad frowned.

But the upshot of It was that wo
put the Skyscraper at hauling wheat,
and within a week hho was doing tho
work of a double header

It was May, nnd a thousand miles
eif. ef u. jn Chicago, there was
trouble In the wheat pit on the Board
of Trade You would hurdly suspect
what queer things, that wheat scramble
pave 'lte to, affecting Georgie McNeal
nnd old man Hamilton and a lot nt
other Mlows away out on a ratlroaxj.

division on the Western plain: but
this was the way of It;

A man sitting In a little office on
La Salle street wrote a few words on

very ordinary looking sheet of paper
and touched a button. That brought a
colored boy, and he took the psper out
to a young man, who sat at the east-
ern end of a private wire.

The next thing we knew orders be-
gan to come In hot from the presi-
dent's office the president of the road,
If you please to get that wheat on the
hj.th line Into Chicago, and to get It
there quickly.

Trainmen, elevator men, euperlnten-dent- s

of motive power, were spurred
with special orders and special bull-
etin. Farmers, startled by the great
prices offering, hauled night and day.
Every old tub we had In the shops
and on the scrap was overhauled and
hustled Into the service. The division
danced with excitement Every bushel
of wheat on It must be In Chicago by
the morning of May 81.

For two weeks we worked every-
thing to the limit; the Skyscraper led
any two engines on the line. Even
Dad Hamilton was glad to cry enough
and take a helper. We doubled them
every day, and the way the wheat
flew over the line toward the lower end
of Lake Michigan was appalling to
speculators.

It was a battle between two com-
mercial giants and a battle to the
death. It shook not alone the country.
It shook the world; but that was
nothing to us; our orders were simply
to move the wheat. And the wheat
moved.

The last week found us pretty well
cleaned up; but the high price brought
grain out of cellars and wells, the
buyers said at least It brought all the
hoarded wheat, and much of the seed
wheat, and the twenty-eight- h day of
the month found fifty cars of wheat
still In the Zanesvllle yards. I was at
Harvard working on a time card when
the word came, and behind It a special
from the general manager, stating
there was $1,000 premium In it for the
company, besides tariff. If we got that
wheat Into Chicago by Saturday morn-
ing.

The train end of It didn't bother me
any; It was the motive power that
kept me studying. However, we fig-
ured that by running McNeal with the
Skyscraper back wl'.d we could put
all the wheat behind her In one train.
As It happened Neighbor was at Har-
vard, too.

"Can they evar get over Beverly
with fifty. Neighbor?" I asked doubt-
fully.

"We'll never know till they try It."
growled Neighbor. "There's a thou-
sand for the company If they do. that's
all. How'll you run them? Give them
plenty of sea rocm; they'll have to
gallop to make It."

Cool and reckless planning, taking
the daring chances, straining the flesh
and blood, driving the steel loaded to
the snapping point; that was what it
meant. But the company wanted re-
sults: wanted the prestige, and the
premium too. To gain ttum we were
expected to stretch our little ressurces
to the uttermost.

I studied a minute, then turned to
the despatch r.

"Tell Norman to send them out as
second 4: that glvea the right of way
over every wheel against them. Ifthey can't make It on that kind of
scntauie. it isn't In the track."

It was extraordinary business rathersending a train of wheat through on apassenger schedule, practically aa the
6econd section of our eastbound flier;
uui we iook tne nair lining chances
on the plains.

It was noon when the orxlers were
flashed. At 3 o'clock No. I was due to
leave Zanesvllle. For three hours I
ktpt the wires busy warning all opera-
tors and trainmen, even switch engines
and yard masters, of the wheat special

second 4.
The flier, the first section and regu-

lar passenger train, was checked out

T Is significant of the advance ofI American culture and Ideals that
Americans should at this time be
diligently studying and applying

ways and means of protecting the
lives and bodies of her great indus-

trial army, while Europe, our parent
In civilization, 'is striving for newer
and surer means of ending the lives
of her men by hundreds and thou-
sands.

The first organization in the field for
safety was the American Museum of
Safety, which is now approaching tne
end of the first score of years of Its
history. It was Incor-porate- by a
KnecJat charter from the, Legislature of

14-- ls westr--
''fundamentallyThe a

'clearing house for worthy devices, for
every worthy thought for safety, for
blmplf, practical nnd efficient safety
methods and a stimulus for the ln- -
venting of new safety devices. It Is
su d entre, b . prlvate con.
.rll....lona and Tt.retsents the united
,, ot a number f leading Amerl- -

Industrialists, scientists nnd labor
heads,

It was located for many years ln
the United Engineering Society's
Building, 29 West Thirty-nint- h street,
where It was In close touch with the
bl Iactors m tv,e engineering world,
but a nUmanltnrlan deslro to Innugu- -

rate a more effective and comprehen-s.v- e

safety campaign among the great
army of woikers of New York city
prompted It to move to Its new
quirters, which are ln the heart of thd
great factory district nnd where It la
hoped the goapel of safety and preven
tlon will be brought to the attention of
thousands.

Arrangements are being made for
noon hour lectures where the workers
can profitably spend a portion of their
noonday period "Instead of congregat-
ing on street corners. Tht'y will bo
told In plain, slmp'.e language demon- - i

strated with stereoptlcon and moving
pictures, about shop safety and sanl- - .

tatlon as well as safety, hygiene nnd
sanitation In the home, Big show
windows contain practical exhibits
and hints and the big exhibit halls!
are Just a step from the sidewalk.
This Is the Initial step of the 'a

Invasion of the crowded, hus-
tling life of the business and manufac-
turing area of the city.

The museum has Issued several
.dltlons of a booklet called "Yard and

The cab rose
of Zanesvllle en time Second 4, which westbnund overland at the sec-mea- nt

Georgie McNal, Dad, th sky- - ond station east of -- lWbud
scraper nnd llfty loads of wheat, re- - Neighbor and I sat with the des-port-

out at 3: in. While we worked imtch'-- up In their olllm smoking
on 'ur time card, Neighbor, in the The wheat train was new due from the

office, the hall, tig- - West, and looking at my wntch I

urci out that the wheat train would to the wmtern window. Al- -

enrich the company Just Jll.ono, tolls
and premium.

"If It doesn't break In two on Bev-erl- y

Hill," growled Neighbor with a
qualm.

On the despatcher's sheet, which is
a sort of panorama, 1 watched the big
train whirl past station after station,
drawing steadily nrarer to us. and do.
lng it, the marvel, on full passenger
time. It was a great feat nnd Georgt
McNeal, whose nerve and brain were
guiding the tremendous load, was
breaking records with very mil stnne.

They were due In at ?
o'clock. The first 4, our tiler, pulled
ln and out on time, 55, the

Walk Practices," Which It has fur-
nished to railroads and mills for dis-

tribution among their employees, If
the suggestions In this little book are
adhered to It has been shown that
accidents can bo reduced 50 per cent.
In less than a year.

The work of the American Museum
of Safety Is divided Into n number of
departments each one being In charge

A corner
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for a passing instant in
freight,

Harvard

despatcher's across
stepped

Harvard

meeting

most Immediately I heard the long
peculiarly hollow blast of the er

whistling for the upper yard.
"She's coming'" I exclaimed.
The boys crowded to the window;

but Nf.ghbor happened to glance to
the east.

"What's that comlnr In from the
Junction. Bailey?" he exclnlmed, turn-
ing to the local dwnatcher. We looked
nnd saw a headlight In the enst.

"That's 55."
"Where do they meet?"
"Fifty-fiv- e takes the long Mdlng In

from the Junction" --which was two j

miles enst "and she ought to be on I

It right now." added the despatcher,

of a committee of prominent men, spe-tllc- ts

in the particular branch of
f

work which conies under their Jurle-c'dctto- n

nnd all rendering voluntary
rervlce.

The library of the American Mu-
seum of Safety contains the most
comprehensive and highly specialized
collection of books, pamphlets, photo-
graphs, lantern slides and special re

'.

of the Safety Exhibit at the new

the air.
anxiously looking over the master
mechanic's sh Milder

Neighbor Jumped ni If a bullet had
ttruck him. "She'll never take a sid-
ing She's coming down the
main track. What's her orders?" he
demanded furiously.

"Meeting orders for first 4 at Red-bu- d,

second 4 her. "K at Ole-nine-.

Great Jupiter'' cried the despatcher,
nnd his face went nick nnd wared,
"they've forcottrn second 4."

'They'll think of her a long time
dead," roared the mister mechanic
savagely. Jumping to the west window,
"Throw your red lights' There's the

now' "

Hr hend shot rhat Instant axour.d
the coal chutes, ley than a mile away,
nnd 55 going dead ngalnt her. I stood
Hke one pa 'sled. ni ev glued on the
burning eye of the big nglne.

As she whipped past a street arc
lleht I caught a glimpse of Georgle

ports rm safety In the country. All
of this data Is nt the disposal of any
one who wishes to u" It.

Or; of th public actlvtte of the
American Museum of Safety Is the
awird of Its live annual medals, each
of which H a recognition of achieve-
ment In Its own Held. These medals,
like the diploma of an academic. In-

stitution, aio a testimonial that the

home of the America n Museum

By Frank H.
Mcrear head otit of the cab window.
He always rode bareheaded If the
night was warm, and I knew It was
he; but suddenly, like a flash, his head
went In. I knew why as well as If my
eyes were his eyee and my thoughts
his thoughts. He had seen red signals
where ha had every right to look for
white.

But red signals nowto stop her
to pull her flat on her haunches like a
bronco? Shake a weather flag at a
cyclone!

I saw the Are stream from her
drivers. I knew they were churning
In the sand: I knew he had twenty air
cars behind him sliding. What of It?

Two thousand tons were sweeping
forward like an avalnnchp. What did
brilns or pluck count for now with
riMv five dancing along like a school-- 1

girl right Into the teeth of It?
, . umi t know how the other men
I ieu, xs lor me my urruiii in

my throat, my knees shook and a
deadly nausea seized me. L'nable to
iivert the horrible hlunder, I saw Its
hideous results.

Darkness hid the worst of the sight:
It was the sound that appalled. Chll- -

I dren asleep In sod shanties miles from
where the two engines reared In awful

I 'hock Jumped In their cribs nt that
I era h Fifty-five- 's little engine barely
, checked the Skyscraper. She spilt It

like .i btnana. She bucked like a
frantic horse and leaped fearfully
ahead.

There was a blinding explosion, a
midden awful bum of steam, the win-

dows crashed about our and we
were dashed to the wall and floor like
lead pencils. A biggage truck,
whipped up from the platform below.

' came through the hnvy sash and
down on the despatcher's table like a
brickbat, and as we scrambled to our
feet a shower of wheat suffocated us.
The floor heaved; freight cars slid
into the depot like battering rams.
In the height of the confusion an oil
tank In the yard took Are and threw
a yellow glare on the ghastly scene. .

t . . h ii .
their knees: I was shivering and wet!
with sweat. The stairway was crushed
Into kindling wood. I climbed out a ,

hack window, down on the roof nf the
the

There fro.

They through Put the
wheat knees

above
burled and the

hadthe
effort,

truck, nnl

the
to where the

, another Samson, prostrate the
, or it had

wrought Foremost among the
men covered with dirt

McNeal?" Neighbor.
Hamilton pointed to the

didn't
Neighbor.

Hamilton pointed twisted
signal the red still burned

It.
"You changed the signals on him."

cried, savagely. "What it
We rights against
What It mean?" raved.

a
Neighbor answered never

word; put Dad's
shoulder.

"Find first! Find hlm!" he re-
peated strain In I

heard till then; the two
giants hurried away

When I reached the
hurled In the smash, roar-
ing a pair were

Into the Jam brace
ferrets, hunting for the enirlne crews.

hour, though It much
les, before they found any one; then
they brought out Fifty-five'- s fireman.

Neighbor found him. But
was Rack again they wormed

recipient achieved supremacy 1n
safety.

The first medal In the history the
museum was the American

which Is given the Individual
or producing ex-
hibiting in the museum a perfected
dovtre utility which conserves
life and limb the processes pro-
ductive other

of

'

through twisted trucks, under tprln-ter-ed

beams In and around and over
choked with heat, blinded steam,

shouting they groped, listening for
word or cry or gisp.

we heard Dad's voice in a air
ferent cry one that meant every - J

thing; and the WTeckers, turning
beavtrs through a dozen blind trails,
gathered all close to the big fireman.
He was under a great piece of the cab
where none could follow, and
crying for a bar.

They passed him bar: other men,
careless life and limb, tried
crawl under and In to him, but
warned them tack. Who but man
baked twenty years In an engine
could stand the steam that poured
him where lay?

Neighbor, Just outside, flashing a
light, heard the labored strain of his

saw him getting up,
bend to the bar. and the Iron
like lead In hla hands as he pried
mightily.

Neighbor heard told me long
afterward the old man flung the

away with an and
cried for one to help him; for a
meant a life now the lying pinned
under the shattered cab was roasting
In Jet live The master
mechanic crept In.

By signs told what do,
,and then, getting on his knees, crawled

straignt into tne or wnue
Jet It, and got the cab
on shoulders.

Crouching an Instant the giant mus-
cles of his hick set In a tremendous
effort The wreckage snapped and
groaned, the knotted legs slowly and
painfully the cab for a
passing Instant rose In the air and
In Instant Neighbor dragged
Georgle McNeal from the vise of
death, and passed him. like a pinch
bar, to the men waiting behind.

Then Neighbor Dad hack, blind
now nnd senseless. When they got

M fireman n. V. & mma 1
IS1 (, IIIDll llllk lit- - IIMHf- - ft (11,11111
struggle to pull hlmelf together. He
trlfd to manrt u but ,ne m brol!e
over hlm Hnd ne eonk ln a ntaP at
Neighbor's feet.

That was the saving Georgia Mc- -

"lien we chutes I saw
while slKnals. I thought." said
to me at Dad's bedside. "I knew we

the right of way over everything.
It was a hutle. anyway, on
schedule, Mr Iteed; know that, an
awful hustle with our load.

"I never choked her a notch to run
the yards; didn't mean(to do It with
the Junction grade to climb Just ahead

But I Icoked out again and hy
hokey' 1 thought I'd gone crazy, pot
color blind signals!

"Of course I thought I must have
been wrong the time I looked.
I choked her. I threw the air, I
dumped the Krave;. Heavens!
never felt It! I couldn't figure
we were wrong, but there was the red
ngni. i yeiied. Jump. Dad!' and he i

.veiled. Mump,

freight platform nnd so to ground. .
'Vf,al- - an,i oul thy will still

was a running to and use- - telyon about that lift of Dad Harnll- -
' less and aimless; were beside

plunged j We n'"1 on 'h cot at hos- -
. up to their nt every step. Ptnl np,ct to hls engineer Georgle,
I

All nt once, the frantic hlsslne dadfu'ly bruised nnd scalded, came
of the Skyscraper the wild "n fl1" n spite- of his hurts. But
calling of the car links. I heard oet7r ad wrenched a

tones of Neighbor, mounted "on ln 'rKh,fl11 and he lay
on a rtvlsted organizing the n vrr" VPT oM man
men at hand Into a wrecking gang. ' Ione nf"r ,n'" "nglner was up and
Soon people t.eWn running up I arn"ni1 ""'"g "f "is experience.
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rm
r4s,; Jj.

yard Sky-Scrap- er lay.
like In
minsi tne aesirucuon

excited
and blood stag-

gered Dad Hamilton.
"Where's cried

wreck.
"Why he Jump?" yelled

at the
tower: light

In

he does
mean? had every-
thing. does he
In frenzy.

him a
he only his hand on

htm
with a his voice

never and
together.

Skyscraper,
thick of the

like volcano, the al-

ready' like a of

It seemed an was

his back
broken.

has
some form of

of
Hcirntiflc

medal, to
corporation and

of best
In of

Industry or avocatlops.

Safety.

by
as

Soon

like

he was

of to
he

a
cab
on

he

breathing, half
saw give

and
how

lur Imprecation
minute

boy

a of steam,

Dad him to

aasn me
erawd Into

his

straightened,

'that
out

next
pulled

the
.!!

of

cleared the
he

had
that

yon

of

red

first

she
how

son!

t""1"'

men

,hat

Davlii Harmonmy
much.

of dodged '

she was grasped
twenty up

When
was

one aner anotner. with that
uwm nrr sne a gone through

Beverly Hill
"Did you ever buck snow

rotary. Mr. Well, that was
it, even to the rolling and heav- -

The Louis Livingston Seaman medal,
founded and perpetuated by Dr. Sea-
man, la progress achievement
In promotion of hygiene
mitigation of occupational disease.

Travellers Insurance Company
medal is awarded to American em-
ployer who has greatly ln
protecting the lives and of

The J5, H. Haniman memorialmelal, created by E. H. Horti-ma- n

ln memory of her husband.
annually an American

railroad which during the year was
ho most successful In protecting the

llyes and health of Its employees andthe public
The A. N. Brady memorial medal,

created by heirs in memory oflate Anthony Jf, Brady, Is
to the American electric rallwav
which fon the year of the award shah
have done the most to conserve tno
sainiy ana neaith of the public nn.l
Its employees. Both the E. H Ham. !

man ar.d A. N. Brady medals haven piicas sliver and bronze.
silver medal Is to the member
iu me administrative Btaff, such asmar.nger or a division superlnten- - !

dent, and the bronze medal to th
Individual employee he be n
conductor, brakeman, yardman or slg- -'
nulmnn who hy their achievement

behalf of uifetv oh on h.
as standing out their fellows,
in ino lost award of the A. N. Brady

the medal went toHenry V. n mechanic In thoshops of the Klevated Rati- -
while last winner of the K

H. Hiprlnmn bronze medal was Dank--i

'

J fassln, an of tho New '

York Central.
nro seven vlre-T.M- .. .

American Museum of Safety :

.Timire nih-- r tr iw.
B. Mutton. Dr. Charles Klrchhoff, Dr
George F. Kunz, T. Commcrford Mar-ti- n,

Dr. William H. Nichols and B. B
Thayer James Speycr H treasurer;
Dr. Wllllini II Tolman, who is widely
known for his safety activities, is tm.
director; J. Mornn, secretary
and Dr. Frederick I,. Hoffman,

trustees nro A. A.
Dr. Normnn Hitman,

'T. Dodge. Dr. fhnrles A DorenitM,
Bnbert A. Franks, Oeorge Ollmour,
Mrs. W. Harrlman, Dr. Fred- -

I., llorfnian. Albert A. Hopkins
Prof Frederick It. Mutton, Dr George
F Kdson S. T. Commer-for- d

Martin, William .1 Mornn, Fred
B Dr Louis L, Seaman, Al- -
U i ni a a i

William H. tZU Henry D. Whit- -
and Arthur Williams.

Spearman
Ins;. Dad, want to lie down? j' ro
get another pillow behind you, isn't
that better?

"Poor Musgrave!" he added
Ing of the engineer of fts, wno WlJ
instantly Kinea. "hp and ih flremit,
both. Hnrd lines, but I'd rather hav.
n inai ins, i KiieHa, u 1 was wronr
Eh. Dad?"

Even after Georgle went to work
Dad lay ln the hospital We
he would never shovel coal ncnln, ji
cost him his good back to lift neord
loose, so the surgeon told us, ini

believe It, for when they cot the
Jacks under the cab next morning andNeighbor told the wrecking gang thu
Hamilton alono had lifted It s'x inch,,
the before on his hirk tr
wrecking fairly snor'ed ot th
statement, but Hamilton did Just th
same.

"Son," muttered Dad one night i0
Georgle, sitting with hlm w,mt
you to write a letter for me '

"Sure."
"I've ben sending money to mv hjy

back East," explained Did fe-h- 'j
told you he's In school."

"I know, Dad."
"I haven't been able to r1 tsince I've been by. but I'm to

send some when I get my relle Xot
so much as I used to I want
you to kind of evplsln why"

"What's his first name Did, and
where does he live?"

"It's a lawyer that looks a'ter yi

a man that 'tends to my hnni--s

back there."
"Well, what's his name'"
"Scaylor Ephralm Scaylor"
"Scaylor?" echod Georgle I" n

"Yes. Why, do you know
"Why, that's the man mother

I hid so much trouble with. I wouldn't
write to that man. He's a rusc&l.
Dad."

"What did he ever do to you and
your mother?"

"I'll tell you, Dad, though It's a
matter I don't talk rIhsui much My
father had trouble back there flftm
or sixteen years Ha wus run-
ning an engine and had wr-v--

there wer some pasjeners k''l1
The despatcher manasd to tin
blame on father and they lr,d!cttd
him for manslaughter

"Ho pretty near went crazv nrd
all of a sudden he disappear and
we never heard of hlm from it-- day
to this. But this Sravlor ".-stuc- k

to It, knew somtt'iir i
where father was. only he wAit

It."
Trembling like a leaf Did i 1

up on his flbow. "Wbv r
mother's nnme, ton? Whv o' r
name?"

Georgle looked confurd "I" tv
you, Dad; there's no'h'ng o
ashamed of. I was foo' h enr ik '
told you to go out o? a ;

with the engineers down there I g

only a kid, and we were a" 1 k
listed. So I used my m'dl'e -- itMcNeal: my full name Is Genrgf M

Neal Sinclair."
The old fireman made a palnf'i' f

fort to sit up. to speik. but he ' !f.1
His face contracted, and O ' a "
frightened. With a herm
the old man raised hiim-ei- f up a-- J

grasped Oeorgle- - hinds.
"Bon." he t(1 the a?ir'5

boy, "don't you know me""
'Of course I know vott, .

the with you? Lie A .n

was explaining how he
senaing money to Pcavlor
montn, and iieorgie was f rr
that neither he nor his -- a

ever seen a cnt of It. But nn l--h
fact overshadowed all the vl'"i',
night, father nnd son were m
and hnppy and a messatre hni a

ready gone bark to the old fw
to his mntlipr. telling hr i

good news.
that indictment was wlp-- 1 nr

long ago against said G-i-

to me. "but that rascal Pcayln- - "'

him for money to " w

and to pay for my schooling--n- d
was the kind of schooling I urie c'ting all the time. Wouldn't that k
you?"

I couldn't sleep till I had hunte.
up Neighbor and told hlm abon-an-

next morning we wired fin r.ir
back for Mrs. Sinclair n "ie

out on.
Less than a week nfterwsrd a re-t- ie

little old woman stepptd ot
filer at Zanesvllle, and Into tbe t'H'
of Georgie Sinclair. A r'e
In waiting, to which her fi
her, and they were driven ri ' v 1

the hospital. When thev er. - '
old fireman's room togetrr
softly closed tho door brli'nd ,v --i

But when they for V - v
and me, I suppose w, w re '

biggest fools ln the hrp" il " '
to look unconscious of nil w "vV
the faces of the group nt V- - ' '

He never got his old tre'V-
yot ''Khbor fixed lum o

1 nfl on, .

wa" 1,nol' stove that r
nope, or rnsioring her r r
run. So Neighbor li. r
a sort of a dub engine for
stubs nnd so on. srd tho i

vowed long ngo. when hip
demned, that he wnu'd

a throttle, we cot him
hkysernper nd the A. ton -- ua

rtrm wnpn lieorg e, v ro
fl,r pv,r' other day.
c,1"lt'"' Into Dad's cab. s'i .v
gentleman aside, nnd ho.'s
the ,n the rrJuvr'M'e.i

nt nn'r t

AftPr ft vnlll ,ho nM rn
f,H of alkali that tjeoige xit

n' nnme Soda W.ite- - sr
nRR ,l? Kr y"' Wr t 'if

best of her had pone in the I'
wreck, but thet r.ime n t"r
Dad and Sod.i Water S.V '''n"
we were very much tn',t"iu
Cnpjirlnht, 1310. hu rranlc 11

1'7!

Mysterious lnl"nrr.
I'or.T WniiTll. Tex .lui.e li M

ous dog haters came ' ' '

oletnMng the l.y b'o, k or
avenue of Its l.iht dug the
After poisoning six-- ,lo '." t' ''
the anil-do- g c.iinp.ilgiiei 'lv' t"
candy Into the yard .1' in-

former Assistant P! . i'h , -

where the one dug in ih.. .

terrier, remains
Thi) doB. h h . li hi n f re '

for sweet, ate th s n"l' t

In convulsions H,iw erj
lt life. Meanwlvle owners of e

Uvhieh have been polsnied "

unable to find who killed them.

He Jumped, hut I wasn't ever going name s n. 'a --

to Jump and engine going full had the trouble ;, orfe ' He oKagainst n red lamp. Not up like a child and Georg'e V iI kind down behind the went white and . irtd tenhead. When struck It hlff. the gray haired man n
and she Jumped about feet arms,
straight. She didn't? Well, It seemed 1 dropped In an hour ',.-lik- e

It. Then It biff, biff, biff, they wfre talking hvsorl. ni' r.
train
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